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mates, and often visited the garden, the castle and Emma. Here
I had, in a little time, grown, as it were, an inmate of the house,
so that they no longer thought it strange to see me; and Emma
was becoming dearer to me every day. Thus passed my hours ;
and a tenderness had taken my heart captive, though I myself
was not aware of it. My whole destination seemed to me ful-
filled; I had no wish but still to come again; and when I went
away, to have the same prospect for the morrow.

"Matters were in this state, when a young knight became
acquainted in the family; he was a friend of my parents; and he
soon, like me, attached himself to Emma. I hated him, from
that moment, as my deadly enemy; but nothing can describe mv
feelings, when I fancied I perceived that Emma liked him more
than me. From this hour, it was as if the music, which had
hitherto accompanied me, went silent in my bosom. I meditated
but on death and hatred; wild thoughts now awoke in my breast,
when Emma sang her well-known songs to her lute. Nor did I
hide the aversion which I felt; and when my parents tried to
reason and remonstrate with me, I grew fierce and contradictory.

"I now roved about the woods and rocky wastes, infuriated
against myself. The death of my rival was a thing I had deter-
mined on. The young knight, after some few months, made a
formal oiler of himself to the parents of my mistress, and she was
betrothed to him. All that was rare and beautiful in Nature, all
that had charmed me in her magnificence, had been united in my
soul with Emma's image ; I fancied, knew or wished for no other
happiness but Emma; nay I had wilfully determined that the
day, which brought the loss of her, should also bring my own
destruction.

" My parents sorrowed in heart at such perversion; my mo-
ther had fallen sick, but I paid no heed to this; her situation
gave me little trouble, and I saw her seldom. The wedding-day
of my enemy was coming on ; and with its approach increased
the agony of mind which drove me over woods and mountains.
I execrated Emma and myself with the most horrid curses. At
this time I had no friend ; no man would take any charge of me,
for all had given me up for lost.

(< The fearful marriage-eve came on. I had wandered deep
among the cliffs, I heard the rushing of the forest-streams below;
I often shuddered at myself. When the morning came, I saw my
enemy proceeding down the mountains: I assailed him with in-